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MY WIFE'S NOSE,,,

And How it Detected Burglar.

Not that it was Handsome. I have over
and over heard people say,4 Miss. Clem-
ent would have been pretty hut for her
nose." I thought' sho was pretty In
FpUft.ofiU The noe" v.v lar:e. it is
true, and peculiar, bnt ' she had lovely

ray eyes, with dark lashes, darker than
her nut-bro- hair, a sweet, mischiev-
ous, sensitive mouth, and a skin ot rose

. . . i i .i i i ,ileaves, still l tninir i snomu uac ueu
her if she had been positively uly.
There was that in her face which trans-
cended all its form or coloring, there
vras ness ! I alway was a fool
nbout Nanon, and here I am demonstrat-
ing it in print. Nanon Clement had
French blood in her veins; her mmn
came from a Breton grandmother. Cer-
tainly she showed her race in the bright,
sweet manner, the sparkle of her ecAiver-satio- n,

the taste of her dress ; perhaps
she showed it in her nose.
. After she condescended to marry me
we went on the conventional bridal tour.
I cannot say that traveling was alto-
gether blissful to Nan, now that I look
back on that journey, bnt I was too hap
py to notice ner small peculiarities then.
When we came home we went to a hotel
till our house should be built. Nan wa3
passionately fond of flowers, and our
menus sent mem in in us uiiuy a sort
of bridal ofTerins; paid to our new life
and our hotel life. Since we had no
garden, and JNanou loved uovirsso uear-the- se

good people supplied her glad-
ly. -- It was spring, too. and every garden
in the town bloomed and perfumed the
air. At first we had sweet violets and
mignonette from the conservatories and
tuy wife hung over them like a honey-
bee.

I likeifto see her large, sensitive nos-
trils dilate with the delicate odor. I
torgot that her nose was not Grecian or,

' piquant when it became so expressive.
1 have seen it dilate equally with "scorn
or anger. In fact, this woman's flesh
alwayseemed to be a sort of veil to her
soul, nothing more. It was pretty with
the bloom of youth; and its roundness,
that was a separate matter. Her Spirit

o'er-inform- ed its clay . always. But
sometimes .this matter of the nose as--(
tonished me then ; it has astonished me
a great,many times since.

One day somebody sent us such a
.superb basket of hyacinths ! The : crisp,
:traaluccnt .spires Qf bells were softly
crowded together, their vernal tints
contrasted and defined by the contact.
There was the"very clouded pink of early
dawn, the silvery saffron of sunrise, the
deep and storm' rose tint of sunset after
x tempest, the pallid, fainting blue of
April skies, the deep azure or midsum-
mer noon, the si:ovbells that seemed
chiseled from misty alabaster, and the
mi 1 Viirrliif litnrt I 1 rrl rt "W r t Vi r i--

flowers offer such delicate, such exquis-
ite tint3 and texture, for the texture is
the secret of the tint. I thought Nan
would be overjoyed. I carried the
slight straw basket that held them, deep

. bedded in damp, green moss, to our
parlor, and set it ou the shining surface
of a table that was topped with black
marble.- - The polished surface grave back

Zsi faint reflex of the tints that hung over
it-- The whole made a picture.

I sat down in the window to wait for
my wile who had gone out shopping. I
wanted to see her look of delight a she
came - in. Presently the door opened.
Her quick eye caught the group ot blos-
soms at once, and kindled with adniira- -

: ir t i ii... .i,tiuu. hit ii?e (uncrtM ;i uiiiu. iiKtj me
nostrils of a high-bre- d horse that pcr-eiv- es

something doubtful in his path;
. I'rwm l.tlV. MI.-U- 7l ,' Jill llll l IlVil
tleliuute bloom, she pressed her haudker-rhie- f

to lier lace witli a slight shudder.
stCMH-- d ouicklv forward. irr:.M. all
thus? beauteou bells in her lonir, whitf
lingers, and threw them out of the
window.

I was horrified. What did it "mean ?
.

--Xah' said I, what is the matter?
"Why 1U1 you throw those lively things
oitof the window?

0 Jack ! I cau't bear the smell; they
are sickening."

Sickening!- - Why. they were deli-clou- s,

and: such specimens, all from
the best Dutch bulbs, and old Mrs. Har-ma- nn

sent them to von.
-- I can't heln it : if they came from the

angel Gabriel. I should send them out of
the' window just so," was the singular
girl's reply.

--And I want to tell you,' Jack, don't
ever bring into me that horrid brown
thing you c-.- strawberry plant, or syriu-g- a

blossoms, or one narcissus I hate
t them ; they choke and nauseate me."

This was queer, to be sure, but no
special matter. We have our own taste
in flowers, all of us; I, for. my part,
would as soon have a yellow dog with-
out a tail about the house as an althea
bush under the window; marigolds are
an abomination, and phloxes a disgust to
me. I prefer a sunflower to a hy-
drangea; so I thought no more about the
hyacinths.

But before long I began to find, when
I came home from business, that all the
winds of heaven were blowing through
mv wife's parlor, and she herself wrap
ped in a shawl, sitting in the full
draught. Naturally, I remonstrated.

'NaniJh, dear, you will catch cold."
"Oh, no : and if I do, it is better than

this horrid smell."
A,I don't smell anything."

Why, Mrs. Brown has been here to
call, so scented with musk I could scarce-
ly be civil to her."

Or perhaps Mrs. Peters had been odor- -

ous of millefleurs, or Mr. Green of patch-
ouli. The only perfume Nan could en-
dure was German cologne, and that only
of one particular brand. I began to
pity my wife: she could describe the
hotel dinner daily before our fluent
waiter rattled off the list, nay, before we
reached the hall, from her powers of
smell alone. She could tell that our
washerwoman had fried cakes on ironing
day, from the odor of the clothes, and
Mrs. Sullivan had her ideas enlarged fre-
quently and persistently, always declar-
ing and even swearing that she 'niver
.fried a ha'porth av nothin' when the
clothes was about," a statement always
quietly ignored by my wife as if un-
heard.

Then I began to take an interest in the
matter physiologically. I tried to class
the scents she affected, and evolve some
lundamental. reason ' for the pleasure
they gave her, but there was a curion3
caprice about them. Wbv should she
like wall flowers and. object to stocks,
except at a distance, saving they had an
undertone of raw cabbage? Why did
mignonette, English violets, and hello--
irupts piease ner,' and not orris . root?
She loved the scent ot ail summer roses,
but a tea-ro-se made her 6ick like swing-
ing. She would Jiang an hour over a
great sheaf of tulips, gently inhaling
their quaint odor, while a hyacinth or a
narcissus was disgusting to her. Orange
blossoms, stephanotis, or tuberoses, made
her fairly ilL '

, Shall I ever forget going with her one
bight to a regimental, reception 1 The
colonel was one of our best friends, and
the regiment was just leaving for the
field. Nanon wa3 an enthusiastic patri-
ot; It cut her to the heart to ttynk I was
lame and could not go with the rest,
though' she jrtecjaf ed she vasgiari of it,

ad at times perhaps'she was. All we
could do was to afford aid find comfort to

our friends who could go: and when Col.
xuunt sent lor us to go to his house mat
evening and say - good-bv-e, of course we
went. It was a lovely, n'Uht, frosty, but
brilliant, and Mrs. Bluht's parlors were
crowded ; half the officers were Irishmen,
part of the rest rough farmers who Vad
left their ploughs, if they had not turned
their shares into swords. Besides these
were a host of civillians, delicate an 1

elegant women, fresh young girls, a few
men who could not go to war, even as I
could not, and a few who were going
sooni Therbon)s were beautifully adorn-
ed with rich wreaths of autumn leaves;
si caves, of asters,-purpl- e. Crimson, and
white; filled an alabaster vase, and here
a bunch of gentians darkened the sheen
of a silver urn with their fringes of mid
night blue; but in every room exfluisite
spikes of tuberose hit rubv or sanDhire
glasses filled the air with their odorous
breath aiid the eye with their indolent
and ivory calm. -

.Of course we were air enthusiastic, all
excited. War was, as yet only a pleas-
ant 'sentiment; Us blood and dirt and
agonv were unknown to those who
should endure them all before the year
rolled ioKiuI again. Tent lite in the
home canvp had been an agreeable picnic
drill, an amusement. Patriotism flamed
high, and patriots some of them
drank deep. Half the officers there were
redolent of evil spirits in the literal
sense: a few showed their influence de-
cidedly. But when men are going to
die for their country, and wear uniforms,
who is &oing to find fault with their
minor lapses 2 Because we stay at home,
shall there be no cakes and ale for those
who go to war? Did anybody blame
the army who swore terribly in Flan-
ders ? We should all have been shocked
to see such a state of things in an' ordi-
nary reception in our respectable town,
but now nobody noticed it. ' I was talk-
ing with a Milesian lieutenant, who had
evidently fortified his courage for the
evcuing, and we were in an eager dis-
course about the woes and wrongs of his
country, as well as mine, when I felt a
nervous and stringcut touch on my arm.
I turned around and beheld Nanon, her
face white even to the lips, and her eyes
dull.

"Take me up stairs!" she gapped. '
k But before J could get her to the hall
she sank a dead weight on my arm. I
opened the front door, put her in a ve-
randa chair, and sent a passing servant
for some water; but the fresh, keen
breath of the west wind revived her be
fore the water came.

What is the matter. Nan ?" I inouir- -
ed,; anxiously, when her eyes at last
opened brightly, and the bloom came
back to her lips and cheeks.

"Tuberoses a ud whiskey !- - urh !" she
answered with a shudder. "Take me
right home, Jack: I can't bear it another
minute.

Here was the irrepressible nose! I
made such apologies as I could, and
took her home, inwardly thanking Heav-
en that my own olfactories were of the
usual sort.

The next unaccountable thing she did
and did the next day too" was to pull

me down to a bed of English strawber-
ries in a friend's garden, that I might
smell the delicious odor of the leaves.
In vain I snuffed and rubbed my nose,
and tiled to think I perceived a pleasant
smell; but nothing answered. Nanon
looked at me. amazed. I was sorry ; but
I really smelted nothing at all, while she
inhaled a delicate pert time, she assured
me. like no nth- - to be described.

I have since heard it was a sign of
good birth to perct-iv- e tnls ouorv iNans
must have h..pn verY ffood. By-aud-- by

ourhoiiP w n hniu We moved into it
a year after our wedding day. I must
say my little woman proved herself a
delt and dainty honsekeI,er- - UUI sm:
cottage was as neat asa Dee' blt
not painfully so. t It was livcd in
home-lik- e; 'no shut-u-p rooms uo over-fin- e

upholstery, too goo" to usc ,ne
arpets were hot Brusscl or the chairs

rosewood, bufrevervthlng harmonized in
every room, and di the or,lamtMlls w"cre
good of their kind.

I hate a room filled wit" Taney work,
like the show-count- er of an agucultuial
fair, or a worsted shop ; neit"ci tortureu
creweU. nor abominations in canvas or
naners littired im our bright rooms;
tlici-- o xvero tin tirlio nn fVi chairs. UO

linen covers on the sofas. An indescrib-
able breath of nuritv and freshes filled
the house. I think this was owing to
her nose. I confess; though I J1:lL to
smile when I sawher daUytours mrougii
the premises, witV that dilate lcatuie
high in the air. delica.ely sniffing at t"
door of every closet and chambPr and
pouncing upon any breath of ex1 1 a l

hawk on its pre)'. There was no musty
nook in our house; the first faint scent
or damp earthiness was detected; me
corner, the crock, the bottle that gener
ated it was scalded, soaped, scraped,
dried, and sunned on the instant ; neither
was any sour bread endured an . hour ;
no meat outlived its usefulness or its
pleasantness in larder or refrigerator:
no pickles were beyond the verge of
proper pickled ness; our eggs were al
ways tresh. for yan averred that a tresh
egg had always its own clean odor.
Heavens 1 what a nose wa3 that which
could pierce an egg shell !

My wife was somewhat harassed, no
doubt, for my wife developed a turn for
locating smells.

"J ack, where have you - been ?" she
would say, repulsing me suddenly after
the first kiss with which she always re-
ceived me coming from my office at
night and which politeness 1 was always
expected to return; "where have you
been ?" . with a keen flash and quiver of
eye and eyelid.

"Why, Nan ?"
"Because you smell of machinery."
"By George! I wouldn't have, your

nose, Nan, for live hundred dollars P
'And I wouldn't be without it for five

thousand. Tell me, now, haven't you
been somewhere ?"

"Yes, I have been to several some-
where?. I reluctantly admit, Mrs. Gard
ner, that I went io Smith's printing of-
fice to see about some bill-head- s, and
spent half an hour studying out their
now niA2sI1VIT JX UOO

"I thought so. I know the smell ot
machine oil very well."

Another time I am greeted .with an-

other shudder.
"What is it now, Nan ?" I inquire, in

abject tones of dismay. , ,
- "I smell cigars in your whiskers."
"Surprising!" I reply. "I do not re

member of having hid any there."
"Nonsense! I mean smoke."
"an, I believe in Darwin now and

forever. Your pp'eat grandfather must
have been a pointer. I stood on the
platform of a crowded car, coming up
town, close by a man who smoked all the
way, and the wind was fair to smoke me,
too." ,

. "It is bad to ihave a nose sometimes,"
says my wife, reflectively.

"But it would be worse to have none."
"Jack!" , .

; I must confess that at times, Nan, like
most other warm-hearte- d women, was
the least bit jealous ; not that she really
thought I loved anybody else, but she
wanted to be the first in my thoughts al-

ways. Like every woman, too, who ia
jealous and exacting, she, always in
veighed me against tnose traits as the
very worst a woman could possess, and
thanked the Lord, with Pharisaic fervor,
that she never indulged in either. Now,
I like women generally; their society is
agreeable, thejr dainty ways pretty to
behold, their tricks and their manners In-

finitely amusing; and I think that a beau-
tiful girl is the nicest thing in the world.
I. lore to study the pictures these sweet
creatures present; the wavy gloss and
golden pufflness of their hair, the softly

rounled and tinted checks the White
bosom and forehead, the smillnz crimson
lips, the lively eyes, the delicate dress
and shining adornments they are like
flowers with souls. 1 delight to study
them; but I love my wife and she is my
wife, which means a great deal to a de-
cent man. I would see the whole race of
pretty girls drowned rather than have
my wife hurt in any way, and sometimes
I feel as if she ought to know It; but you
can't expect everything of a woman, any
more than of a man ; so I did not notice
Nanon's small freaks of. this sort much.
Amono- - our acouaintances she chietty re
viled and abused a little womannvhom I

had known several years ; a pretty child
alwavs, but so very pretty tnac you lor- -
gave her being a iooi wuchjuu iuukcu at
the clear eyes, the picturesque hair, the
infantile dimples, the red, white, gold and
blue of Nellie Rivers' baby face, and heard
her good-nature- d giggle. Nan always
held her up as a pattern of "the sort ot
woman men always admire --a pretty
fool!" aiding "even my husband adores
her" And! never contradicted these
statemnnts, for what is the use ! One ex-

cellent receipt for family peace is, Never
argue with your wife.

But one Sunday Nan was too ill or too
idle to go to church. She talked vaguely
about a headache. I knew very well
what that meant: her new bonnet had
not come the day before, and it was a hot
Sunday in May. I left her on the-- lounge
with a new book and a salts bottle, look-

ing very lovely in her rose and white
wrapper, and not at all ill, and went my
way.

A certain circumstance detained me
half an hour after service, and when I
opened the door, hot and thed, was
charmed to see the cool fresh salad and
lobster arrayed for lunch beside a pitcher
of claret. Nan . at once came between
me and this vision of bliss to a hot and
thirsty man.

"Where have you been?" she cried,
with gushing emphasis. "I, worried so !

I thought you had a fit or a sunstroke."
And with these words she threw herself
into my arms and received due greeting;
but hardly had my lips met hers than she
drew herself off suddenly and glanced
at me. .

"Jack," said she. sternly, "you have
been home with Nellie Rivers. I know
it." .

"Do you ?" returned I coolly. "Are
you qpite sure?"

"Perfectly, sir. I smell amber laven-
der, and nobody else in these days uses
that ed stuff. O, Jack! and
me at home sick. Very well."

I sat down in the nearest chair and
shouted with laughter. This was, in-

deed, what Mr. Weller. jr., would have
called a "rum go." Nan's eyes blazed
and I laughed the more.

Then she burst into tears, and with the
effective aid from a fresh and delicate bit
of a handkerchief, covered her face and
cried bitterly.

"Come, Nan," said I; "this 6tuff In
sheer nonsense. What if I did go home
with Nellie Rivers?"

" It is isn't that," she sobbed. "But
you must have stayed there a long time;
or beeu very well very near to her, to
have your coat smell of amber laven-
der."

I will do my wile the justice to say
that she blushed hotly at these last! words,
as she ought to have done. I rushed at
once into facts.

"You are quite right my dear" and
here let me take a moment to bless that
delightful phrase, "My dear." which says
so much in so little, according to its in-

tonation and emphasis. No man can be
called, plausibly, a brute, who says "my
dear" to his wife. Yet I am sure Nan
felt my just indignation and disgust far
more deeply when I said it than if I had
expressed mj sentiments in pure, ner-
vous Saxon "You are quite right, my
dear. " I have been holding Miss Rivers
in my arms, with her head on my shoul-
der, for a; least fifteen minutes."

Nan looked at me; her great dark gray
eyes widened ami darkened, and her thin
nostrils dilated, the lluh passing from
her face as she gazed.

I know that she looked s rene, though
unsmiling, hut I did not speak.

"Jack, what do you mean ?"
1 mean that Nellie Rivers fainted

dead a way in her scat in church. No- -

rbody was with her. so I picked her up.
luckily found a carriage at the church
door, carried her home with her head on
my shoulder, and laid her. still
unconscious, ou the sofa, and then
went lor the doctor, who says it is an at-

tack of the brain lever."
Poor little thing! I didn't know she

had anj brains."
"Nation !M

An with that this inexplicacle crea-
ture, the veriest woman I ever saw, flung
herself into my arms and cried worse
than ever. .

Pm glad to say she did all in her pow-
er for little Nellie, and even professed to
be sorry when that beautiful shining
hair was all cut off.

But if I groaned in spirit about Nan's
nose after this, it was not long until I
had reason to bless it. There was a
small-po- x panic in the city, but we had
not feared it, for our quarter was high
and clean, and in no way exposed to in-

fection; so we were very earless
about being vaccinated. One night we
had been to a concert with a cousin from
Boston. There had been many, encores
which lengthened the performance, and
our seats were near the stage. George
Stevens was to hike the midnight train,
and the depot was at least a mile from
the concert hall. He must bo there
early to get some baggage
and it was half-pa-st eleven when we
reached the door and found it laining.
One carriage had been left on the stand,
but I had it brought up to the. door at
once ; though it was not a nice one it was
at least a shelter. I helped Nanon up to
the step, but the moment her head en-

tered the vehicle she shrank back and
jumped down on the pavement.

"I can't go into that thing. Jack.. It
smells of something dreadful." -

"Don't be absurd, Nanon" said I;
"Keep your handkerchief to your nose
and get In, George will be late."

"I can't, Jack; I can't. Please don't
get in there, George. I know you'll
have something if you do. We all shall.
Oh, don't, don't !"

" I must say I was vexed. The driver
swore by all the saints, and the devil be-
sides, that no sick man nor anything out
ot the way had ever been in his carriage
"sense the wurld was med." Bufc noth-
ing convinced Nan; she became pain-
fully excited, and I was forced to give
up the matter or be downright cruel.
But George was hot to be persuaded.
He look at me with a sort of contemptu-
ous compassion ; but I forgave him, for
he never had been married. So Nau and
I walked home and George drove off to
the station. 1 was sulky and Nan was
sweet. She knew I had made a great ef-
fort to please her, and ; she knew that
George had 6iieered inwardly at my com-
pliance, for her perceptions were keen
and quick, so she mide herself unusu-
ally lovely to reward me; and better
still, when George was seized with small-
pox a fortnight after and brought to the
edge of death, and by police investiga-
tion I found out that the indulgently vir-
tuous hacMriver had that very evening
of the conceit taken two small-po- x pa-
tients to the hospital, all Nan said -- was,
"Oh, Jack, how good you were to let me
walk home !" To which I replied, "Bles3
your dear nose J"
. But 1 was doomed to be 6till more In-
debted and reconciled to that wonderful
organ. 4 year or two after tho small-
pox affair, Nan'a old grandmother, a de-
crepit Frenchwoman of ninety, died in
Paris,--and- . in a fit ot pique left all her
money Mid jewels to Nan's mother, whom

TTT) A. TT

she had utterly ignored since her mar-

riage, to Mrs. Clement's great distress.
But her son had turned out a dissipated,
worthless fellow, and at length was shot
in a disreputable duel, and in the last
vcar of lie1, Madame Duparc quar-
reled with her niece she had adopted,
and cut her off with a mourning ring.
The inheritance amounted to a few thou-
sand dollars in money, but the most val-

uable part was the jewelry'? for besides
sundry quaint old rings of enamel, a car-

buncle, sapphire, a pair or two of cameo
and garnet bncelets, were a comb and
necklace" of diamonds, an heirloom in
the familyiOf Ri'eat value. Now Mad-

ame Duparc had had the forethought to
leave these to 'Mrs. Clement in such a
way that they could be alienated or sold,
adding a few Cutting remarks as to her
probable need of money since she had
married that American." Poor
Mrs. Clements ! she was past sneers this
long time, and the inheritance came to
Nani and in due time reached her, after
dangers by land scu, and the custom-
house.

Of course some ubiquitous reporter for
the papers heard this item of newssome-- J
where and made a telluig iittle para-
graph. All the circiimstanc.'s xvere ar
rayed before the public, .rap fed into the j
city papers, repeater in weeklies; and
from that mome.u our life becamo a

" "burden. ' jWhat shotid be done with those dia-
monds till e could take them to New
York and. sell tliom ?

Nan did one tmit them on, having first
sent our girl oT ct; an errand, looked un-
der every sofa and clttir, behind the doors,
into every closet she even closed the
register, lest a man hould lurk in the
cellar, and shut all the blind?, for fear of
opera glass e over the way. Then she
lighted all the gas. put on her wedding
gown and the diamonds, and enjoyed her-
self.. . .

I must own she looked as lovely as a
goddess. The comb sparkled like a cor-
onet of stars (for it was set starwise in a
quaint old fashion) in her coiled, dark
hair, and the brilliants made a river of
light about her delicate, round throat.
Diamonds, evidently, were the proper
gems for her. They kindled the deep
sparkle of her eyes; they illuminated the
haughty little head with a sort of fit-

ness not describable. Her rich, soft
gown of creamy silk, with its falls and
folds of rare old lace, delicate frost work;
the lithe, graceful figures, and piquant,
high-bre- d face, evidently made for dia-

mondsor diamonds for them.
"Nan. don't sell the thinsrs: we don't

need to, and they look lovely on you,"
said I.

Nan turnrd around and looked at me
with a curious smile.

"Oh, Jack, is that your idea of the
eternal fitness of things ? Shall I vear
shese sparks to church or to tea parties?
Once a year, perhaps, there is a wedding
here that might be blinded with my
finery, unless everybody looked at the
bride, as they ought. And, besides, do
you want our lives made a nuisance with
these things? now have you spent the
last ten davs?" - -

I looked back with dismay ; not a day
had passed that we had not racked our
brains for a place to hide the diamonds.
They had been respectively dwellers in
the stove under the ashes, down the reg-
ister pipe, in a pickle jar full of bran,
deep among piles of sheets in the linen
chest, lost in blankets in the cedar closet.
in the crown of my wife's Sunday bon
net, and the pocket ot my wedding coat,
laid away in a drawer. Once they were
twenty-fou- r hours in a loaf of bread, all
night" in an foot-stov-

Time fails me to recount their Wander
ings. We neither slept quietly nor took
needful exercise.

I cannot say we told any right-angle- d

and respectable lies ; we descended to
meaner depths. Our invariable answer
to friendly requests was, "Did you think
we were so silly- - as to kep them in the
house?" wincing ratributively under the
commendations of our sense sure to fol-
low, and the appalling tales of other peo-
ple who had been robbed, or murdered,
or frightened to death in consequence.
We went to the expense ot two revol-
vers, and borrowed a dog. who barked at
every mouse in the waifand awoke us to
horrid suspicion and tremors.

But ar last the bhsincss which detained
raeatW was finished, anil I could
make arangements for our journey.
And then came the important question,
how should we cany our precious charge
to New York? It wonld never do to
take them in a trunk, I proposed to Nan
to earn them.

"And be murdered, of course," she in-

dignantly replied.
I thought they could be hidden under

her dress and hat, but this she would
not hear of ; she was afraid her very con-
sciousness would betray her. So at last
we put them in an ordinary morocco
hand-- b i, which she never let go of one
moment in air the day's journey. This
was enough to attract attention in itself,
but we got safely, to the hotel where we
were to stay and drew a freer breath.

It was six o'clock at night. We were
too tired to go down town, and, having
ordered dinner. Nan proceeded toanay
herself for that ceremony.

But what should we do with the dia-
monds ? There was but one thing now.
Nan put the comb in her hair, and over-
laid it with soft and abundant coils, till
not a star peeped to light, and over all
she pinned a little black handkerchief,
out of date as to fashion, but very pic
turesque The necklace was worn under
her high dress of dark silk; and for fear
the shape of the ornament would show,
she had tied herself up, as to throat and
shoulders, in a scarf of some delicate sort
of lace. She looked like an invalid an-
gel; but who cared? The jewels were
coverod up, and the cases locked in our
hand-ba- g.

In the evening friends came to see us.
They stayed till ten o'clock, perhaps.
Nanon, very tired, went up stairs before
me a few minutes. When I reached - our
room I found her sitting by the open
window. She did not stir foi a moment,
but when 1 was nearly undressed, said
she had left her lace handkerchief in the
parlor and must go for it. Presently she
came flying back.

"O, Jack, Uncle Ward wants to see you.
Can't you put on your clothes and come
down ?"

"Why, what made him so late ?" said I,
rising hastily; for Mr. Ward was my
mother's only brother, and had been
like a father to me in my early orphan-
age.

"I don't know; but hurry, dear; it is
so late !" she said, her face pale with ex-
citement. ;

I madegood speed, as the old ballads
say yet when we reached thevparlor
there was no Uncle Ward there. I turned
to Nan with surpre. :

w I didn't say ,he was here, dear; he
wasn't. But the're -- is a burglar in our
room under the bed, I think and I
wanted to get you down here.",

"Nan !" I exclaimed.
"There is, is there, O Jack ; I smelt the

horrid tobacco the minute 1 went in ;
but I thought he would suspect if I went
right back, and I opened the window so
I could call if you delayed long, and so
you would not perceive the smell, too,
and make remarks about it. Please get
a policeman right away."

. What could I do ? Could I tell the
supercilious and condescending creature,
the clerk, fnat my wife had smelt a bur-gl- ai

and wanted a policeman? Yet I
had faith to believe that she did, know-
ing her as I did. I took refuge in the
well known weakness of the sex, told
Nan to sit in the parlor till I came back,
and with shame ou my countenance and
a lie on my tongue, represented to the
clerk that my wife w feeble and verv

nervous, and had an Idea not to be rea-
soned away that there wa3 a burglar inpur room. Would he kindly send for apoliceman? With mild contempt onevery lineament he rang the bell andgave needful the order, and in Ave min-utes the article arrived. We mount d thestairs to forty-si- x and began our search.There was nobody under the bed or inthe closet, but the policeman sighed tome to shut the door; and inserting a keyfrom his pocket iuto the wardrob? door,which I observed was without the keyan had used after putting away hercloak and hat, he laid violent hands on aslight, wiry: fellow, who tried to slip
past him, but submitted when he saw
there were two ot u.

On investigation next day, he admitted
that he had. watched us lrora home, my
wife's devotion to the hand-ba- g observed
and understood; but from her not put-
ting it down for an instant and our transit
f rom the station to the hotel being in
daylight, he found it impossible to get
bold of the prize, and had resorted to
lying in wait in the wardrobe till we
should be safely asleep. . lhe bag had
been opened, of course, but he only
founfl the empty cases.

Neither of us slept much that night.
rJh!,diamond' went to brnakfrist with ns.
and we conveyed tftenr .tbeieweler
wifh whom we. ' hrwl rnnTnnnie:iiVid.
They were sold and the money deposit-
ed in a bank before noon, and we went
home a much happier pair than when we
tptY.H. With .i satfsrted and rrateful
heart I again that night,. "Bless

T wr ,ryour dear nose, nan. uarpcrs uazar.

Legal.
SALE. Default havinjr beenMOKTUMJE conditions of a certain indenture

of mortgase bearing date the fourth U) day of
Novemb-- r, A. D., 1S72, made and executed by
Charles A Pamelar.d Alary Hamel, hi wife, oi
Mackinaw, Mcakinaw county, fitate of Michigan,
to Alben B. Madison, of the same place, to secure
the payment of three hundred dollar-- , which said
mortgage U recorded in the office of the Register
of Deeds for thi county of Mackinaw, in Liter C.
of mortgages, on pages 110 and 111, on h!ch mort-
gage and the note accompanying the same, there
is now due and unpaid, acc rding to the provisions
in sai I mortgage contained, the sum of three bun
dred dollars aid interest on the same since the
fourth day of November, A. O.; 1874, at the rate of
ten per cent, per annum, together with an attorney
fee of fifteen dollars, provided for in saii mrt
gage; should any proceedings be taken to fore-
close the same, and no proceedings havo been take .,
either in law or in equity to rewvr said mortgage
debt orany part thereof. Now, therefore, by virtue
of the p .wer of sale in said mortgage contained,
and by vir uc of the s atuti io such case made and
provided, not is hereby ?i ven that n WED NKS-iA-

THE SEVENTEENTH DAY OF NOVEM-
BER, A. D., 1875, at 2 'clock in the afternoon of
said day, at the front do r of the court house, in
the vi'lage of Mackinaw, Macki aw county, 6tate
of Michigan (tha?. teing the p'ace for holding the
Circuit Curi for sa d county of Mackinaw), there
will te sold at public auction, to be highest bidder,
the premis's descr.bcd ia said mortgage, or so
much trereof as may be necessary to satisfy the
amount due upon said note anu mortgage for prin-
cipal and interest, tegether with the costs and ex-

penses of sale, and the att raey fee provided for in
said mortgage, said premises being described as
follows, t: All that certain pirce or parcel of
land situate in the village and c unty of Mackinaw
and State nfore?iaid, b unded and described as s,

to-wi- t: Northwesterly b a street between
t'.is lot and a lot owned by th- Wendeils, ad north--w

st corner of the lot, owned by the widow and
heir of the late William Lawler, extending twenty-f-

our feet on said street ; southwesterly by a part
of said 1 t. belonging to th said widow a d he rs,
fifty-fo- ur feet; westwardly to the southeast comer
of said lot, eighteen feet; thence northwesterly fifty--

four feet to the place of beginning, this b ing
t-- e same premises heretof re conveyed by William
Lawler and wife to the aforesaid Henry Oilenett
by deed dated the ninth day of September, A. D.,
It52, together with the h uses, shops and buildings.

ALBERT B. MDlBOX, Mortgagee.
Datod Markinaw, August 28, A. D., 1875.
W-- 8. Humph uet. Attorney for M rtgagee.

MORTGAGE SALE. Default having been
conditions ot certain indenture

of mortgage bearing date the 3d day of 8epf ember,
. i . 1874, made and executed by Hyacinth Che-nl- cr

of St Ignac' Mackinac county, Michigan, to
John K. Kniley. of Mackinac, M ckin .c conn y,
Michigan, to tec are the payment of the sum of three
hundred and forty-eigl- jt and ninety-thre- e lOOths
dollars, which said mortgage is duly recorded in ihv
office of the .Register of Deeds for said county f
Mackinac in Liber C " of mortgages on pages 182
and 183, on h ch mortgage and the notes ac-
companying the same, there is now due and unpaid,
the mm of one hundred and sixteen and 31-1- 0 th
dollars, principal, and interest on the same since
May 3d 1875 ait the rate of ten rer cent per annum,
and also interest on the remaining earn of $232 62 of
principal, since the said 3d day of 8 ptember, A. .
1874, at the rate of ten per cent per annum payable
annually, together with an attorney fee of $50 pro-
vided for in said mortgage should any proceedings
be taken to f..Tccloe the same, and o proceedings
having been taken either in 1 w or in equity to re--c

ver said mortgage, debt or any part thereof : Now,
therefore, by virtue of the power of Bsle in said
mortgage contained, and by virtue of
the statute in such case, made and Pro-
vided: Notice is hereby given that "on TUES-1- Y.

THE ELEVENTH DAY OF JAN- -
U V Y, A. I). 176, at 10 ..'clock in the forenoon of
sa d day at the front dor of the court house in the
vt 'ntre of Mackinac, Mackinac cou"ty, btate f
Michigan, (that being the place for holding the cir-
cuit cvurt fur said county), there will be sold at
public auction to the highest bidder the premises

in said mortgage, or so much thereof as
may oe nccersM-- to satisfy the amount due upon
said not'.M nd mortgage, for principal and interest,
together with the co;ts and expenccs of sale and
the attorney fee provided for in said mortgage; said
premi-e-s b ing described as f i'ows to wit: All
that certain piece or parcel of land being lot nam-he- r

five 5). tSrt. Inace, county of Michilimacki-na- c,

and State of Michigan, agreeably to a plat exe
cutd by Isaac Whicher, county surveyor, on the
15th day of March, A. 1) 1851. which said plat is
recorded in the Register' office for said county, be-
ing the same land sold by William Scott and wife
to Hyacinth Chenier May 8, A. D. 1S51. and record-
ed by the Register of Deeds in Liber UE " on paces
225 and 226, May 12th 1851. Also all that certain
piece or parcel of land, situated at Foint St. Ignace.
in the county of Mackinac, and -- tate of Michigan,
bounded on the north by l t numler five (5, owned
?y Hyacinth Chenier. Wet, by public lands,

by public lands and Joseph LeLNlugar's lot,
and on the East by Lake Hur n, being the same
land deeded by David Farley and wife to Hyaciuth
Chenier, May 5th A. D. 1859. and rec rded by t1 e
Register of DeedsSeptember 3d 1861, in Liber ,L"
on pages 40 and 41. "Lot no. 6."

JoHS R. B ILEY, Mortgagee.
D ded Mackinac, October 16th. 1875.

V. W. IIumpdbit, Atty. for Mortgagee,
nel413t

MORTGAGE
SALE.-Defa- ult having been
conditions of a certain indenture

of mortgage, bearing date the 21et day of Novem-
ber, A. D.. 1874, made and executed by Angus Mc-
Kay, of Cheboygan county, Michigan, to George A.
Barclay, Strat ton A. Mattoon and Amos Galbraitb,
of the same place, to secure the payment of fifte n
hundred dollars, which said mortgage I recorded
in the Reg'ster's Office of the county of Cheboy-
gan, in Liber B, of mortgages, on page 445, which
said mortgage was, in the 2ath day of July, A. D.,
1875, duly assigned to Jacb Post and T. T. Van
A rsdale, which said assignment is recorded in the
Register's Office of the said county of Chevoygan,
in Liber B. of Mortgages, on pages 506 and 507, on
which mortgage and the note accompanying the
same there is now due and unpaid, accord i'g to the
provisions in said mortgage contained, the sum of
six hundred and sixty-fiv- e dollars and thirteen
cents, and interest from August 1st, A. D., 1S73, at
the rate of seven per cent, per an.-ura- , together
with an attorney fee of fifty dollar, provided tor in
said mortgage. Srould a- - y proceedings be taken
to foreclose the same, and no proceedings having
been taken, either in law or in equity to recover
said mortgage debt or any part thereo'. Now,
therefore, by virtue of the power of sale In said
mortgage contained, and by virtue of the statute
in such case made and provided, notice is herebv
given that n SATURDAY, THE TWENTIETH
DAY OF NOVEMBER, A. D., 1875. at 2 o'clock
in the afternoon of said day, at the front door of the
court house, in the village of Cheboygan, Cheboy-
gan c 'unty, Stat rf Michigan (that being the p'ace
of holding the Circuit Court for said county), there
will be sold at pub ic auction, to the hlghe. t bid
der, the premises said mortgage. r o
much thereof as may be necessary to satisfy the
amount due upon said note nd moatgage for prin-
cipal and interest, together with the c-- : sts and ex- -

of said sale and the attorney- - fee provided
5en8essaid mortgage, said premises being described
at follows, to-w- Commencing at the southeast
corner of what is kcown as Joseph AUalr's lot, and
at the northeast comer of said McKay's store lot,
at a point on west side of Main street i said village;
thence running westerly along the line f said

twelve (12) rod'; thence at right-angl- es

twenty-tw- o (22) feet; thence easterly par lie! to first
line six (6) rod?; thence southerly two (2) feet;
thence easterly parallel to first line (6) rods; thence
nort- - erly twenty four (21) feet, to the place of be-
ginning. JACOB POST,

T. T. VAN ARSDALE, Assignees.
W. 8. Humph bit--. Attorney for Assignees.

SHERIFFS SALE. By a writ of fieri faexui
of, and ur der the seat of the Circuit

Court, for the county of Cheboygan, State of Mich-
igan, to me directed, and delivered against the go ds
and chattle lands and teoeme-- ts of George Laper
elle, I did on the 15th day of Jane A. D. 1875,
levy upon and take a'l the right, title and interest
of the said George Laperelle'i f in and to the fol-

lowing described pieces or parcels of land, to-w- it:

Lot number two (2), and' the northwest fractional
quarter of section i nmbor nineteen (19, In town
thirty-seve- n (37), nrth of ranire one (1) west: all of
which I shall expose for sale at public auction or
vendue to the highest bidder as the law directs, at
the front door of the Cheboygan county court house,
(that being the building in which the Circuit Conrt
for the couniv of Cheboygan Is held), on TUES-
DAY THE SEVENTH DAY OF DECEMBEB,
A. D., 1875, at ten o'clock in the forenoon.

. .. .GEORGE PAQUETTE, Sheriff".
Watts S. Hcmphky, Atto-ne- v.

Dated, Cheborrm, September 25th, 1875. '
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Threshij Enginesf
'

m

Threshing Engines

With

Self-Propelli-ng Attachment,

Thereby doing away with tho use of horses lur
. r V moving tho

Engine Thresfie2

Manufactured br

R. B. Merritt, Battle Creek, Mich

Also

ENGINES
Of all Sizes for Mil's.

General Machine work done to order.
For particulars address

R. B. MERRiTT,

Battle Creek, Mich.

GET THE BEST.
Webster's Unabridged Dictionary.

10,000 Words and' Meanings not in
other Dictionaries.

3000 Engravings; 1840 Pages Quarto.
Price $12.

Wcbternowis Rlorions, it loaves nothinsr
're. Raymond, Yatar Collegt

scho ar knows the va!ue of the work. .Every W. JL Preteott. tkt Ifittot ian .
"Delieve it to be the most perfect dictionary of1j tne lanjniaffe. ur. J. a. Holland.

in mo t respects to anv other knownSuperior George P. Marsh.
rphe Mtandard authority for printing in this
JL office. A. II. Clapp. Government Printer.
ITlxce1 all others in giving and deflnl"

term. President Hitchcock.

Remarks 11 ft compendium ot human
VT. S. Clark, Pret't Agricultural College.

'The best practical English Dic-
tion a RV KXTANT." London Quarterly Review,
October, 1ST3.

A XEW FEATURE.
To the 3000 Illustrations heretofore in Web

ster'4 Unabridged we have recently added four
paj?es of

COLORED ILLUSTRATIONS,
engraved expressly for the work at large ex
pente.

ALSO

Webster's National Pictorial
DICTIONARY.

1040 Pages Octavo. 600 Engravings.
Price 5. '

ETThe National Standard.
PROOF, 20 TO 1.

The sales of Webster's Dictionaries throughout
the country in 1871 were 20 times as large as the
sales ol any other Dictionaries. In proof, we
will send lo any person, on application, the state-
ments of more than 100 B ksellers, from every
section of the country.

Published by G. & C. ME RBI AIT, Springfield,
Maes.

Sold by all Booksellers.
rolStf

.Hardware and Stovts

J. F. HALL,
DEALER IS

HARDWARE,
STOVES

.AND

STOVE FURNITUEE.

IRON, NAILS, TINWARE,

AXES, PUMPS,
FABUEBS & CAEPENTEBS TOOLS

GRINDSTONES, ROPE,

SHIP CHANELERY, WOODEN WARE,

HOUSE : 1RIMMINOS,

'
AHMUXITIOX, Ac, &.

Agent for Craney's celebratwl Mill-Dog-

WEDDING
AKD-VISITIN- CARDS OF

quality, peatly printd,on short, sottee. "oRrf ?k Twbws, UheTrn, ntit.

STATIONERY

....

XL KINDS OF
J1X. ; -

CAP AND NOTE PAPF.R

ENVELOPES,
PLAIN AND FANOT,

BOX PAPEP.S, JUSTICE 2&A1XS,

BLANK BOOUSr .

PASS AND MEMORANDUM BOOKS,

Ac,

in th's line, or any kind or booksANYTHING will be furnished on short no-
tice at regular rates.

BOOKS AND MAGAZINES BOUND
L-I-

n any style and furnished here at Detroit

C. A. BRACE, ..
Stationer.

Planitrji Mills.
THE CnEU0'2GA2f

Planing Mill Comply?;

Planing MiH,
SASH AND DOOR

FACTORY.
Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS,

Mouldings, Brackets
STAIR RAILING 9

BALUSAERS AND NEWEL POSTSi

STORE FRONTS, "

Door and Window Francs, Cirings,.

Ce.

LUMBER YARD.
Dealers in

SEASONED CLEAR LUMBER,

DRESSED FLOORISQ, .

SIDING, CE1LISQ-- '

And Building Material Generally.

PLANING AND MATCHING,

SCROLL AND KESAW1NG

Done promptly and on reasonable terms.
03Complete price lists furnUhed on applica-

tion.
B. F. Klkg. 8 Wiprig. Dan'l. BL'CKLKf

noMtf

ISenionlron Works.

Benton Iron Works,

Perry & Watson, Prop's
We vould eay to

ill and Steamboat Men

That we have increased our facilities for do-i-n

FOUNDRY A1ID MACHINE WOBE

And are now prepared tn build and repair ett
gines of all kinds.

To . Farmers
Wc wool! say that we make and acp constant-

ly on hand of improved patterns cither

Wood or Iron Beam
PLOWS.

Our prices lor canities and machine work ll
hereafter be as follows:

Lathe or planer work.. 6 perdar
Common castings... .re ht lb
Brass casting 5 c to TSo

ALL VJOIIK IVAnDAUTED.

To practical men we won'd say that we prefer
doing machine work by the pound or by con-
tract. -

PERRY & WATSON.-no- ltf
:

Saw Mills and Engines.

SAW MILL FOO THE PEOPLE.
n WIS patent porubte M Saw Villi Bdptc4
JL to any locality, will aaw any kin4 ( log,
aod will do as mack wotk (power and band bar y7Jt in; oonuaerM) a u beat cwealar Mill. lit
t,,VV frame, bead --Mock, and working part
"jsViS are of tie mo.t anbauinila and nerma.

. ent kiud, being &ad eoUrelj f ira
"Zsr J and ateel. It U nanallr set up and

started la Iron o tm two dara time.
It W generally driven by tbrevhing

V- - rine of nt exceeding ten horse power.
Ml ctt is fr-- m00 te 4000 feet ft inch lumber pop

1 int.. The Hill and Engine may eoaTentent) rw
operated by two men. Bend for circular.

CHANDLER L TAYL09.

CHARLES KE&BSTT,

General Agent for Michigan,

BATTU5 CRFEK, IflCH.

The
r

PhtDnix Machine Works,

CHANDLEB & TAYLOB, Prp's, '

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.
MANUFACTURE STATtOXABTALSO Portable Engines of all sizca,

Circular Saw Mills. :

"All kinds of Stare Machinery and Prac Sawsparticularly adapted fr thingls mill as.Address all enquiries and orders to - ,

CUAELE3 UIR1UTT-- .
Gea'l Aft for M'eWs. Battla Ocrtfc I .


